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ud, lﬂlllo-l that exerclse Uw‘l:I : J;m-
one can l‘l\ﬂy Summon it o

‘? TR Rt s penidy. . Beverst
the  attend the disease, but canes
have o«: ven but few of them existed, yet

« wamination nlhf death has shown the Liver io

have boen extemively deranged.
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Ot what is home? That aweet coJanlumhlp
OF life the better part;

The hnppy #oile of walcome on the lip,
Upapringing from the heart,

1t in the eager clasp of kindly hands,
The lung-remembered tone,

The ready sympathy which understinds
All feeling by its own,

The rosy cherks of little children pressod
To ours in loving gloe:

The presence of our denrest and our best,
No matter where we be,

And, fiiling this, » prinee moy homelesa lire,
Though palace wall are nigh;

And, having it, a desert shore may give
The joy wealth oan not bay, *

Fur-reaching na the earth’s rematest span,
Widesprond as ocean foam,

One thought in saorad in the breast of man—
It fa the thonught of home.

That little word his human fate ghinll bind
With destintes nbovey;

For there the home of his fonortal mind
Is in Giod's wider love.

THE HEYWARDS.

BY ANNIE THOMAS.

CITAPTER LV,

*Pally, 1 want a talk with you,”

“Yes, Jack; Kate and I have been all |
over the grounds, but I'm ready to go all
over them again if you talk and smoke
better while you're strolling”

“Come along then#' he gaid, taking her
hand into hie arm, and leading her off 10
the long walk uuder the bigh wall that
dvided the kitehien from the fower gar-
den, Then as they promenaded there in
sight of the others, but quite out of their
hearing, Le Legan ahout the matter that
wad nearest to his heart, to the woman
whom he intuitively felt would be hig best
friend, his freest, frankest adviser, whatev:
or happened,
 “Isuppose my mother and the girls
liave been posting you up in the family
grievance, Pully?" ho began, halfl shyly,
half comaplainingly; and Polly ignored the
nceent of complaint, and won him out of
his shy mood by replying

“Yes; they have been 1elling me that you
think of mareying. And, dear Juck, you
know thut my first thought is that 1 hope
she'll make you as happy ns Stephen is,
and that you'll make her as bappy s
Stephen makes me."

Jack henved a sigh, n deep-drawn breath
of reliel, and pressed his sisterinlaw's
hund gratefully na she spoke. Here was
rest and a reprieve from fanltfinding ad-
vice and high-wminded displeasare at his
evil courses during thess latter days.
Juek's normal gavely of heart eama buck
to him as Polly meted out her kindly sym-
pathy. He fels that if Jessio Walters, his
beautiful blooming Jessie, did not concur
with him in thinking this sistersin-law of
his & very pearl among women, then mnst
Jessio be Incking in the power of womanly
uppireciation indead,

“You know they're all against i, My
mother won't even see her; and of course |
can't ask the girls 1o fly in mother's face
by being kind to her, and trying to find
out what is in her; so I ean't tlx (o them,
you know. 1 csn only tell them that I
mean to marry Jessie, in a short kind of
way that makes them think I'm sulky.”

“You'ra not that. I'm sure; and I'm
rqually sure your sisters love you too well
to misteke you; hut you are right not to
ask them to plense you and themselves (be-
caupe they actoally wish to please you) at
‘the cost of distressing our desr mother, un-
til you have quite made up your mind."

“My dear Poliy, nothing cau make me
retract the word | have given. I am bound
in honor to marry Jeesie Walters, and 1
should be a scoundrel for going back from
that word. She's ux good and beautiful as
a woman can be, and nor a bit designing
or anxious to better hersell by warrying.

She loves ma, Polly, otherwise she wouldn't
put up with the position of being neglecied
by my family. If she had been scheming
or anything but the dear brave girl she is,
the have married Leader and gotout
of it all long ago."

"h:g‘mm curate here, wasn't he?”

.
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"Yes, Farnival's curate.”

YAh! the vsual curate’s salary of one
hundred a year, T suppose?”

"Something about that figure.”

“My dear Jack, then I don't think you
can hold her up an a model of disinterest-
edness for refuning him,”

“He's got a capital living now. and is
ona of the beet fellows in the world,” Juck
stid, magnanimously nyiog 10 make the
very biest he could of his rejected rival,

“Indeed! Now then [ think you are
justified in vaunting her disintorestedness,
If she refused a good living as well as A
good man, then ghe is not mercenury T

Jack kept ailenes. Tt would have been
a superhuman effort fur any man to make
at that moment, 10 confess that the living
hand been presented 1o Mr. Leader since
Miss Walters' refusal of him—on the ocea-
sion, indeed, of that rev. gentlemnh's mar
ringe with the daughter of the patron,

“No, sheis not mercennry,” he said,
after a faw moments; “and ehe's just as full
of right feeling about how things ought to
be, and how she ought to be treated, as if
she belonged alrendy to our clags. It's
awfully hard on ber, poor girl | tobedown
in the villoge in that place at the school,
with every one knowing how things are
with us, and every one treating her nsif
they felt sure I mennt to be o blackguard
and throw her over,”

“You musn't be a blnckgonrd, Jack,”

“Please God, 1 never will be.”

“But it's for life, remember; and her
ways ean’t be a8 your ways, and the moth-
er of your children onght to be a gentle-
woman, "

“You'll trent her an hoth—my wife and n
gentlewoman, Polly—1'm sure of that."

“My dear brother,” Polly said, Lall sob-
biog, altogether broken down by the pa.
thos of this appeal, “if she's worthy ofsuch
n heart as yours, she deserves to be treated
like a gueen.”

“Won over?" Kate whiapered to her sis
terin-luw by-and:by, when the latter re
joined them.

“Won over to the extent of believing
firmly that Jack is acting ns he ought to
nct, now that it his come 1o this pass that
he has promised to marry this—this Misgs

mother here. And that Jessie Walters
will do soon, Stephen, for Jack's such o
good fellow that he can only have given
hin love and trust 1o o good giel. And
there shall be no family sqoabbles nmong
ud Heywards, dear. And—you'll help me
to get mother to tuke & kindly view of the
wiel who in to shire Jack's life?"

“I'll do anvibing you wish, DPolly”
Stephen anid, regarding her with perplexed
ndmiration,  "But these pretty, low wo.
men are firebirands very often, when they're
waved aloft; nud I shouldn’t like mother to
gny by aud by that we have aided in iotro
dueing one inta the family,"

“If we only do what is consistent with n
due regard for Jaek's honor sod happiness
we shall never gei blame from the mother,"
Polly snid, brightly. And then she went
to bed and drenmpt thut she was in the
mnze at Hampton Court, trying to find the
clue that should lead her 1o something very
beautifal but intangible. which represented
Miss Walters and the “hooor” of the
houge of [{evwlrd

CIHHAPTER V.

“I tell you what it is, Polly,"” the squire
snid 1o Mrs, Stephen Heyward the next
morning, “‘even if you hadn’t tnken the
tone you have, I ghould have hurried on
events during your visit. I'm going to
marry Jessie, nnd 1 may an well do it at
once as by-and-by when her honrt's grown
cold from waiting; but you've been so
sweet and sensible that I won't do a single
thing now without consulting you, Come
and see her first, that's the first step.”

So Polly snid she “would go,” and
Stephen was told she "was golog,”' and the
whole family turned out upon the lawn and

[}

looked after Polly's reireating figure, ns |
upon & precions votive offering shortly to
be lnid upon Miss Walters' shrine—n vo
tive offering, o free-will saerifice, but one
made by the whole family for the honor,
and glory, and geneenl well being of the
fumily, be it clearly understood.

It was rather a pretty walk from the
Manor House to Bennel at any time of the
year, but especinlly it was pretty in the
summer geason, and it was in the fullness |
of the summer geason that Polly and Jack

Walters," Polly rejoined,
“There, Polly, you're in the beart of the |
difficulty fulrould;. You're hampered by it,
you're stultified by it in spite of all your
efforts to move freely and easily. You !
love Jaek becnuse he's Stephen’s brother, |
and when you love you long to act grandly
nnd for the gand of the loved one; but for

| e nae?"’

f

ed by Juck's marrying her,

been the squire’s wife, and have reigned ut
the Muuor House,"
Inughing regretfulnoss,

you benightedly chosa fo take the younger

the life of yoo yon can't make up your |
mind to aveak ofthe womdh Tack wanld to
marry o8 the young lady. Now, fsn't it the

Polly Inughed hersell out of the dlﬂu.ul
ty bewitchingly,

“My doar Kate, Ishall call hor Miss |
Waliers, and spenk of ler ns Miss Walters, |
until Juck makes her hix wife, nnd she will
se Jeasie 1o usall" |

“Then you are elapping him on theback l
ond urging him on,” Kate said in o half- |
offended tone.

“That 1 um not doing, 1 am free from
the charge of having nided and abetred the |
fully, for w folly 1 feel it to be; but Juck is
servions, Kute, and his character must de. ‘
teviornte considerably if he enn be brought |
ta break a promise that he regards as so
very binding und serious us this one which
he hus made to bher. We ean't avert the
evil il itis one; let us try snd tarn it into
a good Ly muking ber one of us ag soon as
wecan, She has norelations, no triends, |
no interests saving those she has centrod
in Juck; likethe lord of Burleigh's wite,
ghe muy 'grow o noble lady’ if she is well
recaived and wisely treated from the first.

“You're not Jack's own sister or you
Im:mlc.hl'l plead so warmly for his mesalli.
ance,"” Kate said, pouting, and then |lm1
ndded that “Polly would find that Stephen |
stood out for the honor of the house much
more determinately than she (Polly) did.”

“The lhionor of the house won't be injur
" Mra. Stephen
said warmly; “the social atatus of the fami-
Iy may sulfer a teifle, but ita honer will be
all right if Juck makes her his wife. If he
fooled her and loft her lameuting, you
might quake for the honor of the Hey-
wards, but as it is, the dear King Cophatua
he honors himself the more by honoring
her so bhighly."

“0Oh, Polly! ob, Polly!

You should have

Kate said with balf-
“Wa should have
turned out readily enough for you, But
brother, wod left Juck to fall a prey to a
woman whe won't bave the good taste to
die of 'an honor unto which she wns not
born," 1 furcsce years of heslth and
strength and bounteous prosperity for Mrs
Heyward, nee Walters, and though she'll
make every one of us smart, she will he
held up in time ns an example aud & shin-
ing light.”

“She has wuch beauty, aceording to
Jack, that she must have other good quali-
ties," Polly said, lightbeartedly, wnd the
two sisters-in-law prowled about among the
flower-beds, and discussed lnte Nowering
annuals and the “possibilities™ that were in
this unknown Lut imminent choice of
Jaok's,

8o you have made up your mind that
it's better to go with Jack than toge
agalogt lim in this water? Siephen
Heyward said to his wife that nighv.

“Juck is his own master denr Stephen;
that consideration weighed with me in the
first pluce, belore | had wiked the muner
ovor with him; but now I have talked with
him, and [ do find he has so well weighed
everything himsalf, and he loves ber, nnd
sha'll rise 10 his rauk—and, SBiwphen, we
won't be the ones 1o put stuwbliog-blocks
in our brother's path. Let us pel and
praise the mother for all her -olllnrly

fears, aud seruples, and doubts, and ge
her oul of the way, pleasantly for hmll.

oo g el ol i

| 1o Jick's confusion aod a little ta Polly's

walked it, benring olivehranches towards |
Miss Walters., Jt need not be told that |
Miss Walters had been duly apprised of :
the honor in store for her at a very early :
hour of the morn'ng.
was in & most admirally unprepared siate
of prepagation to receive the ficst represen,
tative of the family who had recognized |
lier when Mrs, Stephen aerived aut the
achool-house,

The successful benuty, who knew that |
shie had wan the
she heurd that Mre. Stephon was coming
was sitting reading n novel

Accordingly she

game [owm the moment |
to call on her,
with rather lsbored interest when they en- (
tered the cottage, For a few momtentsshe |
attempted to appear surprised st seeing
Mrs. Stephen, but stenightforward Polly
awept nway that bit ol pretence by saying:

“I wun't apologize for ealling so enrly,
beenuse | know Jack sentdown 1o prepare
| you for my viv, and he told mo that his
wag the time I should find you free from |
your duties.”

Jessie blushed at this allusion to her vo
eation, but came to the conclusion that
she would not again try to teke in Mrs
Stephen Heyward on any point on which
that Indy might be slecady well informed.

= | suppoge Juck lins told you that I am [

[ noL going to perforn those dulies you | eried.

sponk of much longer, Mrs. Stephen,'”
Jessie said jauntily. “Mee Fornival, oor
Rector's wife, you know, was thanking me
this morning for Ll.\llu, nny of mwy time to |
the school now that I am so much taken
up with my own affairs.” and then, rather

gurprise, the fuir bride elect embarked up
on the boundless sen of the suliject of her |
new dressus—how and when she got them. |
and had them made, what bonnets and
mantles she either had got or would huve
to get to match them, which dress she was
“going awny'' in, and which she should
Ysit up in' 10 receive ber visitors when she
eame home. All these and countless oth.
er interesting fncta concorning her eos
tumes she confided to the astonished lady
who wne enlling on her for the first time,

“I tell Jessio that her wedding-gown s
too grand altogether,” Jack said hesitating:
ly.

“Not at all, M, Stephen; not ono bit
too grand, Jack," Jessie eard, flughing
rather angrily at the iden of her Cophetua
thinking nnything too grand fur his future
queen. Then she wont on to deseribe it
aud ita train, wnd cuirass body, and
wroath of orange blossoms, until Polly be-
came perfectly bewildered between her el
forts to grusp the description and under
stand the deseriber,

“No mind; a mere beautiful overdreased
doll, that's what she will be when she
is Jack's wife,” Pully thought rather sad-
ly. At the same time she congratulated
the Heywards generally that this new
member of the family was st least free
from the low scheming qualities which fre-
quently characterize women of humble
birth and position who aitain a mighty end
in matrimony,

“No. Decidedly T should sny that she
shows her enrds 100 plainly 10 be & plotier
or & eunning woman, There is comfort
for us all in this face, dhough she is teriic
bly unrefined in thought und feeling.”

This was the verdiet given by Polly
when she went back to the Mavor House
afier bor eveniful visit, lesving Jack to one
of those nuintercupred 1ele atetes with the
loved which are so dear 1o the lover.

“In fact, you mean that she's simples
minded but vulgar,” Swephen seid, and
then he added sumething to the effect that
“it Jack wapted such & woman at the
Manor House he ought to have engaged
ber a6 & housemaid, and vot Lave promol:
ed her over the heads of his wellborn
gently-nurtured mothor and sisters.”

| all, by every one of us,

“My dear Biephen, yours at present i

) ’ P

ros her you will admit that natore hins b
erally endowed her with the power of k-
ng w
her o In time she will leave off wenr
ing pale-blue silk dfeeses in the morning,
and generally assimilate hersell 10 (he
manners of the Manor House! meantime
slie line besunty "

"What's the good of beanty in a woman
if sho's badly bred?” Stephen asked dis
contentedly, and his wife Inughed as she
anawered:

“What moral i« in being fair?
nsk the vse of benaty, Siephen
than useful, it's bewitohing.”

But Stephon was inexorshle, nnd could
nol be got to tnke a lenient view of the
lady who was coming into the family 1o
eclipie s owy wile in point of position,
and who at the sume time was 5o utterly
devoid of nll social merit in his estima
tion,

There wae rather a eovere seene when
Polly told her motherin law that,
ering all things, it wonld be wise and well
for them to make the best of it"—n severs
but on the whole a sensible scene; as bis
mother, Mis. Heyward, was clearly in the
right of it when she elaimed to have rome
sort of knowledge of her son's nnture, and

Never
 i's more

“eonsid-

the hlmd utterance of |0rrjurlur when you |

Ilxu place she fancies;, and of holding |

| derson was & nice Young man,

gome idea as Lo the fitness of o eortain wo |

man to fulfill the requirements of that ua

| full of house plants.

fare. !
“You'ro disposed to mnke the best of it, |

Pally,' she snid, “but ganrded us yonr ae-
count of her is, I am sure she ia volgar,”

“There are worse things than vulgarity |
in o woman, mother,”" Polly protested, with
one of her prettiest pleading looks. "I
am gure,” she continued, "that if Jessie is
only treated properly and discreeily by us |
thut she will be a
relative  we shall all learn 10 love very |
well in time, for she hags splendid Lenuty i
and perfect health; and I'm sure she's
without guile,'"

“You're not a Ieyward born,
wonldn't be so philosophical about i,
Polly," the old lady sighed, and Stephen |
ngreed with his mother that, perfect nx his |
wife wus in most rexpects, she hud a vul

nr you

nernbly part—she was not a Heyward
barn
“You ‘Heywards born' will have to eame

dawn 10 my ignominious level, snd make |
the best of lier, for Juck's snke,” she said
merrily in answer to this, and the sisiers
ngreed with her that to do so would be
their wisest ng well su their Kindest plua,

But  Stephen  held  our
ngainst this now element, and when Jack
mentioned his wedding day to" the family I
the mentior met with a more livorable pe-
hind
every one but his only brother

“You don't sny o good word to n fellow,
Stephen,” duck said, and Stephon replicd
emphatically

"1 wny the good word with all
heart whoen she's Your “Iﬂ', alil h»lh:w,
until ghe is yoor wile exense me for har
boring the hops 1that you're going to reign
as the free bachelor squire among ns seme
livile time

“You ought to Le too well pleased with
I'nli.\' toosay that"

"Polly's outside guch n guestion as this

that wriges about \It o8 Walters, altogether,

ﬂlrvlluuu-.[_\'

ception than be eoticipated  from |
i

my
|
but |

s
longer,

lot me remind you,”' the young husband

" " |
“Polly's my iden of |
Ll |

replied rather wrtly,
‘the perfect woman, nobly planned’

“"And Jessio s fit to mateh her,” Juck
“Conmo, old boy, my marriage i
won't elevite the family, | admit but, by
Jove! if the fumily is lowered by itin nny
way it uii1 be their fault, nnd not mive nor
Jemiie !
'Ih. sre was somolling nlmost cmmily1
definnt in the way io which the rougher
and move powerful brother rang out this

| sentiment into the enrs of the less it por- | seattered death and destruction around

tunt wad more refined one. |

“And ‘the fawily’ sud you are one, okl
chap,”” Stephen said beartily, “so we'll
have no more hints st shorteomings, and
no doubts and half-apivited lears, 1fJessie
is only binll as deserving as you think she
is—well, sho's worthy to reign ot the Man.
or House, and 1o Lave our girls as her sis
ters."”

“And our motber os bers, Afier all,
‘the mother' is out and out the best of us,
und we all know that, don’t we, Stephen?’

I should think we did, indeed. It's
grand psironsge to be given the power to
Gill up our wother's place.”

“She’'d name Polly her successor to-
maorrow,” Juck cried, enthusiastically, and
Stephen noswered softly:

“Hut your Jessie will succeed her, re-
member that, old chap.”

Continued next weok,

" LONG LIt LICK.

The election is ulur at hand,

The wenther is hot,

The candiduios spoke at MeDaniels yos
terday. Dr. Penvington seoms to be in
the lead, Nearly wverybody is for bim in
this vicinity,

Miss Lena Rhodes, of Meade county, |
visiting Irignds nnd relntives in this neigh-
borhood.

Miss Anna Cannon bas returned home
from M1, Morino, where she has Leen st
tending schoal.

Master Jimmy Mattingly and two beau-
tital little mmters, of M. Morivo, wre visit
jug thelr grandma, Mis, Canngn,

Misses Muggie and Lonnie Rhodes, ol
Quality Corper, nre visiting their numerous
Iriends and relativeson Long Liek,

The cropa in this portion of the eounty
nover looked better,

Wheat threshing is all the go.

The tabaceo erop looks well,
farmers are loppiog.

Me W, J. Owen cut down o bee tree &

few dayw ago, and took therefrom eighiy
pounds of honey.

Some

I there,

* Buccess 10 1he Nrws, W. MM

A TWILIGHT 1DYL.
It .1 Bunberin.
Elin Hen-

went

On n summier evening, Mr
dergon, one of our best young men,
out walking with two of the sweetest girls
in tawn, They were nice girlu—benuifal,
necomplished and modest.  And Mr. Hen-
Hu

wore that evening a little siraw hat with o

ton,

navy blne band, n entaway cont, s pair of

to take an
evening walk! "ot out your froren
ding! Hw, ha, hin*

They carried the young man to Lis hom
to hed

8 not en

veu; it don't oogt sy thing

ble boarding house, and put liim

but will brobalily r

nnd wont for Lis phyaicinn
tirely out of danger,

eover, with enre and  good nursing.  The
[JIJ}"!I_'I“!I daen not know exnctly wln
nils him, but thinks it must be hydropho

bin, nethe sight of & pices of fce throws

light, white pantaloons, a white vest, a | the patient into the wildest and most furi

button-hole bougoet, and fifieen coents
The evening wax very warm, and ns they
walked, these young people talked about
the hasabnll mateh, the weather, and sun- I
strokes. By and by one of the young lu- |
dies gnve a delicate little shriek,

“O0 ool What n funny sign!”

“Whers? Where? Which one, Blfrida?"
avked the other young Indy eagerly,

"Ha—=yes,” enid Mr, Henderon, in
troubled tones, looking gently but resor
lntely at the weong side of the street,

“There,” exelsimed Elfrida, artlesmly
pointing as she spoke,  “How funny it s
spelled; soe, Ethel*

"“'I:y," sntd Ethel, "it in spelled cor |
rectly.  lsu't it, Me. Henderson?”

“Hy—why—aw—why, yes, yes, to be
sure,”” said Mr. Henderson very luekily,
staring ng hovd ns he could at the window

“Why, Mr. Henderson,” eaid Elfvida, in
tones of amnzement, how cun you My so
Just see, e e, doe, eor doulile eom, cream,
that's not the way to spell cream."

“Oh, Elfrida,” her companion,
“yon must be near-sighted.  That isn t an
e, i isnna Tsn'tit, Me. Henderson?"

And Mr. Henderson, who was praying
harder than he ever prayed before that un
enrthquake might come along and swillow
up either himself or all the icecream sa
loons in the United States, he didn't much
Inoked up at the chimney of |
the house and said

eried

enre which,

“I'hat? Oh, yes, yes of course, why |
cariainly, How very much cooler it has |
grown within the past few minutes;” the

young noan suddenly added, with a kind of
inspiration, “surcly that cool wave the sig
nal service dispotches aonouneed ws hav-

| ing entered this countey from Manitoba,

must he nearing us once more.”

And he ook out his handkerchief and
swabbed o fuce that looked as though it
bhad never beard of a cool wave '
looked into the face ol & wun who had
He knew when he talked r.f'
11w being eooler that his face would gcorch
wn iceberg brown in ten minntes,

nor even

heard ol one

By this time they turned the corner and
the sppalling #ign was out of sight. M.
Henderson brenthed like s free mnn,

“1 wlways like to stroll along this strect
“It's g0 love

i the evening,” smid Kihel

Iy, My! jost look ar the crowd of people
going in nt that door. What is going on
.\II'. l!f“‘li'llill.’

Mr, Henderson looked noross to the oth

er side of the atreet, as usunl, nnd said
"Oh, yes, that was Ruanb & Dros.” clothing
| house.™
“Why, no, Mr. Henderson,” excluimed

Eleida, "that's sn icecreatn saloun.”
Ethel lnughod mereily. Do you know,'

she said, “1 wondered what mony

young ludies could waut ina gentlemnn's |

(1]

clothing houge."
Mr. Heoderson said, "Ha, ha! 10 be |
sure.”  And oh the leeble, ghastly tincture

of mirth there was in his nervous “ha, hn'" |
It sounded as though & boy with the eur-
nche should essny to laugh |
“Ia it trae, Mr. Henderson,” nsked Eth-
el, “that soda fouutains sometimes

plode?”

ox-

gasping for breath, eng-
very fre-
they

Mr. Henderson,
erly nssured her that they did,
quently, and that in every instance,

In many of the enstern cities, he said, they
bud been abolished by luw, and the same |
thing should bie done here. In New York |
the young man went on, all the soda toun- |
tning had been removed far outade the
eity limits and were located far in lonely
mendows side by side with powder houses.

“I wm not aliraid of them," said the dar- |
ing Ethet, 1 don't believe they are a bit
dangerous. ' |

“Nor 1,'"" echoed Elfrida, "'l would i
bo afraid to walk up to one nnd stand by
itall day. Why arc you so ufeaid of them,
Me. Henderson?"”

Mr. Henderson gnushed hin teeth and
secretly pulled out n great sheaf of buir
{rom bis bead in a nervous ngony. Then
he suid that he once had o fair, sweet young |
sistor blown to pieces by one of those e
rible engines of destruction while she was
drinkiug at it, and he had never since
been able to look upon a soda fountain
without growing faint,

“How said,” said Loth the young ladies.
and then Ethel nsked:

“How do they wmake toda water, Mr.
Henderson "'

And while the young man wae gotting
ready to recite & recipe composed mainly
of dirt and poison, Ethel read aloud four
ige-cream signs, and rond on a transpars
ency, ' Lemonsices, cooling refreshing and
henlthiul,” and Elirida read, * Ladies” and
gentlomon's lee-crenm parlors,” twice, and
Kihiol looked in the door and said, “Oh,
don’t thex look nice and cool in there?
How comforiable and happy they dolook !
And then Elfrida said, “Yes, indeed. It
mukes the dusty sireet and seorching side
waolk seem like an oven, just to look at
them even,” and then young Mr, Henderson,
who for the last ten minutes had been
eluwing ot his hair, and tearing off his
necktie and collar, wnd pawing the air,
shouted Tn tones of wild froney

“Ob, yes, you, yes! Come in; come in
and gorge yoursolves, Everybody come in
eome in nnd leed up o whole week'ssalary in
Blieen minutes, Set'em up! Seds. lce
creum, ouke, strawberry cobhler, lemon ice,
and sherbal.  Set ‘em apl 1's one for me.

| “--mﬂu-_\'_

| editor nf the \'fguh;h;_llnu
| =

hinds had joast returned from the lunch
| room anil

| ten—but Pinti

| Paint,

| looked at the register, & most sinful
| thoughtless idea came in his hewd

|
| 10 ong

Fous puroxysmas,

STORY OF TWD BRIDES

Col, I M. Molarty in Paduedh Journal

We tel! this story to the ronders of the
Journnl na it wia told one afterncon in 1he
seante lobby, 10 a deeply interested eotirie
congisting of Dick Winteramith, 1
John Finnell, O, O, S1ealey

arley
nnd
The re
Iator of the story wns Don Pintt

the veracions editor of this paper
then
..(‘"!'ll.nl A -‘.1
were tapering off on cigars
How the subject of brides and bridegrooms

and what sug
we linve furgor
never told o story mal o

enne under consideration,
goested the strange story,

propes, und never told one that was not

trae, for wis lie not an editor? We pso

|
his very words, so far ns they eun he re

enlled.

Une sum ner esening _i"*l ns the sun
was seiting behind the rapids and making
n ;:-vM"II ]r.|'h“il)' nerods the limpid waters
the # plying between the
loenl wharves of the James tiver and Old
four persons,
two coupley, und just

witlh linlf un

sater Acconmael

it on shore
ﬁ]n'nl( to the eard,

or, 1o
married, gs any ane conld gee
oyes bluslies nnd elinging helplessly, snto
speak, on the
NErvousncas
on the

woiman’s part, nand groat
added 1o seltprotecting alr,

wnn's side, and an appearance,

| -Ill'llj seted, of indifference in Loth, told

the tale,
The geniel Phabus appears on the stage

| hie thkes in the situntion st & ginnee wnd
he walks, or rather rolls, up 10 the quar
ter

“Walk vp to my hotel, gentlemen nnd
Indies. My name's Phabux, and 1
owner here,  Whiat might yours Le ™

One murmurs Jones, the other Smith
and then, huth stettering, prosents Mes, J

| and .\-!r._ s,

“ust murevied, T gee” enid the genial
preprietor.  “Walk right up, and 1’1l give
you the besgt rooms in the hovse, T like
Liridal couples, I do; reminds e of thie
time when me and my old woman did 1he
tender rueket and elenned our teeth with
the smine hrush.''

After waiting in the re Ception  Yoom

| hall an hour the two conples were shown
their respeotive rooms, they deing macked
on the register ne 100 and 100, aod werd
side by side.  After s per they Journeyed
to the Ball room, and sast listening 1o 1he
. musie.  Then the brides got fidy Iy nud
-|i!¢:l]-||r||r..| ta their toume  Ooe wnz n
short ﬂ-|-rl£I!!]\-' bronette, wll fire ne d
spurkle, and ns plomp ax o putridge ; the
other a tall, Juno-limbed blonde, with com-
;]rTl:aiuu ol eream and rowe, eleepy, #en-

suous—just #such n type as Robens loved
|

m stn

with an

nnd 1t is

{1} ]1';irll. The grooms were alike
both had

scend

Lire benrd less nees,
udoles growing,
needless 1o add that ”.‘l'_\‘ from the
& A leir fiest 'i'i' into the
strenm of fnshionnble life

After the ~|l']l'l!‘1'lra' of their wives the

two incipient fathers, all nuknown to each

moustaoh

n
were

country, und tukin

other, and too much engrozsed in their own
Liligstul thanghits to notice ~ people,
pusard an hour or two in looking on (he
billurd players the

by going up to the

ot}
ilafl.l\ll. muanactany

bae every five minutes

| and taking a drink

been

Now, it I|ln|'|\|"r.|‘l that a ;:l-nlh-:l'-m
dare had
walching the whole proceedings and with
und having

not mention his natoe

umuged ond  observant eve,
and
Ganing
wround cautiously be saw that the elerk's

attention was engaged elsewhere, 5o he

| slyly takes the pen aond ehanges the nooght

wnd one
simple thing to do, but very wicked
the rooms were transposed

By and by Mr. Joues, getting tived of
lonnging around, went to the bouk to see
the number of his room ; it read 101, and |
he goes nlong the dimly lighted pasange, |
with the joker stealing bebind him, Ap-
riving at the door he seanned the number |
10 see il he was right, and then wulked
boldly in, for the door was wnlocked, and |
the skylights showed that the room was
wiapped in  cimmerian darkness.  Mr
Jones now being comfurtulily installed in
Mrs. Smith’s room, it was not ten minutes
nlter that Me. Smith, the husband of the
plump bruenette, having also looked at
the register, came timidly down the half
lighted hall,counting for the magie number.
Arriving st No, 100, ha walsed in the
chamber where the grand looking blonde
Iny, nnd the door closed

An hour ot lenst passed, and our joker
waited in vain for some sign. All was

It is very
-\“ll

L[] lll.lug'lnl.

goll, but not 1o steep.  Tmagination played
strange freaks, and the earliest duwn found
bim still wandering,
sumed bis wateh, and just ws the lamps
ware beginning to pale Me, Jones, looking
like Turquin, emerged trom the room and
disappeared, Mr. SBmith, by a goinvidence
followed wuit,

At breakiust time both brides appeared
and were joined by their liege lorda

One thing was evident to the joker, the
brides had not found out the ik thelr
fevedom from w burning ombarrassment,
barring a livtle maiden bashinluess, showed
this; bat the grooma!  From his ndvaninge
place Mr. Practineal J.
Benodieta sitting by themselves in w hrawn

Oh, yes, Toan stand i,  Ha, ba ba! Tum

stady,  Bvery now and then they would

Mt

silont nnd dark, and so be turned in him- | ment.

thoir cheokts; hen thoy wonld becoma
| geave, only 10 hrenk out Mgringn moment :
ufter; and so the lang Jday pasand away,
. nnd they 1ook the stonmer 10 New ¥ork
Now, what wis the nrehot of wll this the
Joker never knew, hur remorse tortur
| his #oul; he took to driuking; then fallin
stendily downward ho beoame a politicien,

NO 2 uatil, remching the very depthe of the pis,

wn indignant public sentenced him to pay
pennnce, and he is now serving oul & term

in the Vieginin Leginlature, und he never

getn & lotter but what in derision an “Hon."
15 put liefare hin nume .
Moral for young mareied cottple—Turn

on the gas
DEATH OF GEN ORD.

Niricken with Yellow Fever on
Monrd the City of Washingrton annd
Dying iun Mavanm,

K {ord of

Havaxa, July 24
the United Stntes Army, who thok pasenze
i the steamer City of Washington mt Yorn
Cruz for New York and wias taken with
yellow fevar eampalling Lin removal to the

TN LA

shore while the vessel wae here, died fram

the disenss lnst evening nl T 'r‘i':n\r h His
hody hins boen plnced on ics, pending nr-
rangements by the family for the diaposal

of the remuaing

Gen, Ord was born in Margland in 1814,
ated from West Point n
He sorved in the war agningt the
Seminole Indinns from 1539 o0 1512 He

afterwaurd wont to Culifornin nnd belped 1o

and wan pradu
1R30.

keep order there, und served in sovers) ox

He became «
brigndier general of voluotesrs in Seprom-
her, 1861, 1e defonted a rebol force undue
Stunrt ut Dennesy| Vi, in December,
1861, and was made majoe-general in Muy,
1862, He wos afterward in command of
Corinth und of the second division of 1ha

peditions agninat ITndinns,

e,

distrier of Weast Tennessee He was sev-
batile of Hutehie
vommanded the thir

e and captove of

erely wounded in the
GOet, He
teenth corps al the sie

o, 1262

Vicksburg, and the cighteshih corps in
the operatione against Richmaond sl
Perersbhurg in 1800 wod 1865 He wan

of Fort Hurrison
20, 1864, wnd for his gallantey on this
biynwi Lied

wounded in

ﬁnpl

slorming
Wi m jorger a-al,
”" wiie inade l‘ri;‘,:l'fi-'r gene al i Ih rr: g
ulararmy in July, 1566, InJanaary, 186,
he relieved Gen, Batler of the comiund of
the depnrtment «f Virginia and Narth
Carolina and of the wray of 1he Janies
A fh‘r I]u- |'1 e of li.e' war 1'.!' cion rn-mn!---l

necRRiGn

the Jl-pnrh: euts of California, the !‘I”T"'.
nnd Texus, In Junvary, 1521, he was
ploced on the retived list ug wrding to Jis
bevel runk. Most of the timte sioce bhis
retivement Gen, Ord has made his home
with kis soncip-"aw, Gen. Trevine, who fur

a thme was the Meaican minister ol + &

Pistol
n

Suld Congressmuan Caol

Proactie o i Raentnehy,
ston Trateler's Wishington Letter,
Kon-
“I"'l nre n
“" 'Il"

with

tucky, the other

gropt

evening
many centlemen who ean tnke
shut
and hit the
Wao
i Ken-
‘Why, "

cOmmsnce

libernte aim and make n fine W

fire it pnee

nt

downy

bt to draw

| stol
g an entively ditfer

1

mark i mutier,

prachice
el

that o gre lewl

‘How?
ol e 0

! was anked re-

spond MErEssUInD, We
I remomber thut when

wouhd turn

whoen we nro boys
we used to go out nnd
u;i

widd Bre instantly

] wins

‘.,;. L 1o the LT

i hoy
nrd then we
wnd we !nlmi.') becptnn
w0 #Xpoert that we con'd hit BYRErY e !
How large was the mork " anid we gentie.
Ul

man who was present it wien jrank

et ont the sige of an oy ary wan, )

e
niticanily answered the Kentnekian
Shie Got Beligion,
Gearge Ditio,

At a recont protracted meeting a colored
sigler, overcome ‘II\ the powe rlul "I"'l"""' "
of the pustor 10 be converted, § imped up
s loudly, excluimed

Inegot Tghun! lie

o now o good Demovear!

and elopping her lan
“Glory beto de Lawd!

converted!

The following snnke story is 1old by 1he
Sterling Sentinel: A few days

Ann French, of Estill county, rode an

Binen
Mrs
horselinch several miles to the hpure of u
rielative, where she remuined all nighy
When resaddling the horse next
her kinsman discovered the il of & snake

peering from benenth the panddle cover, and

morning

upon investigation it proved to be p cope
perhend four tect in Io-l.glhl but it was de TR
haviog been evushed by the lndy riding on

it the \lu_\' hefore

The minister takes his vacation doving
the hot months of summer, the lowyeér reats
Ietwoen courts, the farmer tokes his enpn
when his crop s laid by, the tencleer hus
his yaeation, the merchant h'th'thnl LIN S
son when he cin seek recreamon, but the
hard-working editor must 10il uncensingly
through all sensons al ke, and no mutier
how much he may nevd or desive rest, lig
work, like
forever on"—[Uhnrlie Mencham,

Tl-uu_\n'-: % brook, must runon,

He~May 1 call you RQevenge ¥

Sue.~—Why?

He,— Beceuse

Sue —l'l'!l-lili]}' Jou may, pros ided, how-
ever, you will let me enll you Vengeunce.

He —And why would you call me Yen-
geance ?

Sui.~Because Vengeance ix mine,

And slie beesme his o few months ulter,
—[ Boston Post.

Mr, Jas. Dlassangume, of Thomasion,
Georgin, has a peach of the Shanghai vn-
riety which wn;ighn an ceven pound. He
knocked off all the blooms on the tree hut
u very few in order to give the few u
chanee to make large penchos and a one-

Revenge is 5o sweet,

| pound peach is the reault of hia expen

A »In'u'llll {rom
says 1) M,

,duly 26
imn ‘

& mrn\nm

Fayetteville, taeniht

Getting up he re- | Eslick, one of the most prowinent und

wealthy clitizens of Lineoln county, was
killed by Bghtaine thimwvenive, s shull
wis split in twalu and his shoos torn Trom

from bis foet

A Sowth Carolina Baptist charel oon
taing in i old reeord the mention of »
waman heing exeluded from the church for
“doing too much talkiog in the neighbor-
hood."  The oougregation was prolably
small in tlmu days -~ JCouriar Jnuru;l

saw the young |

Tha I'hu young g rl who told st 'h\P olhw
| her hesd was swimming, was o Vdicey
bronde. " —[Zoou Youug,

When o rlvep in b iz el b« only 0 e

Jobn Jacod Vanderbitt iu d! inguive. O, ' laugh silently wuiil (ears would run down " ing s s shoet of «wier.




